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danger, indefatigably smoking his pipe. When it
was smoked to the end he would hold it out behind
him and call "Schmidt!" whereupon his orderly would
hand him one freshly filled and the old gentleman
smoked away at his ease. Once, for a time, we
halted quite near to a Russian battery and a bomb
fell directly in front of us. Every one shouted,
"Your excellency, a bomb!" "Well, let the hellish
thing alone!'' said Blucher calmly. He stood by until
it burst and then, and not until then, changed his
position.

But he was not to remain altogether immune.
It was approaching four o'clock in the afternoon
when, together with Yorck, he drove the two
corps commanded by Ney and Marmont back past
Klein Gorschen and Rahna; but in the desperate
struggle that followed his horse was shot under
him and a bullet inflicted a wound in his own side.
He sent a member of his staff to Yorck ordering
him to assume command, then rode back to the
reserves where his wound was investigated. For a
moment he feared the worst; but when the surgeon
assured him that the injury was not serious he
could scarcely wait to be bandaged before mount-
ing his horse and rushing once more into the thick
of the fight.

The French superiority in numbers was by this
time beginning to tell; and Wittgenstein learned
that still further reinforcements of the enemy
were making ready to outflank him on either side.
All the same, Yorck led a fresh attack on one of